WH

O

Story

“THE TIGHT REIN"

The second of a serles of separate stories
dealing with the commission of crimes,
inviting judgment upon both actual guilt
and real responsibility.

No. 2

(Coperight, 1018, by Mm. Wism Womsirow )

EREMIATI M'CALL came to
when Le was five years old,

had barterod for 1t almost
worth while,

Amerien from his Loch Lavan moors
He cnume by steerage. When he wos

Nty -five he could easily have bought the ship thet had brought
hitmvto the land of the free and the home of the dollars,

In this half century of ureloss (oil, he had gained much money and
everything that
Me wan a strong man In the community, a monument of stony

most men would conslder

regpeciability, a leader in local finance and politics, an employer of many

hundred loss fortunate people,

The years that had made him rich ‘h.ul also made him hard and uncoms

promising and as sclf-willed as any Roman empoeror.

And he actually ruled

o8 an empoeror—in his home, in his great silk mill, $n s soclal circle, His

word was law,

Square-bullt, heavy-jawed,

wearing a long brard and ho mustache,

mhusive,

e nffectad tha old fashion of
This he did for no belter reason

than that lis father, fifty vears oariier, bad done the saome thing and his

grandfather before him,

When he still was the pushingly
aggressive superintendent of tho miil
he afterward owned, Jeremlah Me-
Call had committed the one weak
folly of hin life—a folly for which he
was much ashamed, then and ever
after. Ha had fallen lo love with &
pretly operative in the mill and he
had married her,

Bhe wans o gentle, timid little girl,
this wife the future emperor had
chosen, And ghe lived In eternal ter-

of her dominccring husband,
¥ven after he carrled her on (o
wealth and socinl lwadership, she was
otill terrified and unhappy. At last
she had the good luck 1o die, leaving
one child, a son named Jock,

Jock MeCall inherited his mother's

looks und eharm of manner,
Inherited, too, some of her tiimid-
And this quality had been in-
tensifiel, In boyhood, by his father's
bullying.

Jeremiah had grear hopes for this
pon of his. He wanted the boy to
becoma a leader of men, Hke him-
self, He wanted him fOtted to rule
the McCall dynasty, some day, and
10 carry on the work his father had
begun. Above all, he dreaded lest
the lud whould fall Inte the idlencas
end dissipation that beset rich men’s

sons.

With this In view, hs put Jock
through a course of tralning that
might well have broken the spirit of
nn army mule. Apart from the rigid
home discipline, he made the boy
wiart at the verv bottom of the silk
business and work long hours, six
daya u week, for fifty-two woeks a

. And he pald him not one cent
‘n wages lest money might prove o
tamptation to Jure him away from
the joys of lubor and from rectitude.

Jeramiah gave Jock his board,
lodging and clothes, and an occa-
sional badly-grudged dollar or so of
spending money. And with this the
youth was forced to be content,

Young Mcall proved himself a good
worker—intelligent, qulck, Industrie
ous. He hated the mill routine, but
be stuck to It, hecuuse he dared not
croas Lis futher's wishes by doing
moything else.

But at last a gleam of sunlight
flashed {nto the drab monotony of
his life, That was the duy Amy
Prentice came to work In the McCall
wilk mill.

Amy was a dalnty, winsome slip of
a girl with a littls flower-face and
groat dark eyes and a halo of sunny
balr. Jock thought she wans guite the
most lovely and adorable person on
earth. Perhaps he was right.

At any rate, he was fore er finding
himself near her loom in his few
apare minutes throughout the day,
or anatching the opportunity for a
brief chat with her when hs could
arrange to imeet ber on the way to
and from work.

Once or twice, when he could gain
her conaent, he called «n her Invalld
mother and herself at thelr bright
little flat in the operatives' quarter of
SBilk City. And, bit by bit, he could
sea that Amy was hoginning to re-
turn his fondness for her,

One morning In curly spring Joek
stopped nt his father's office on the

way to his own departiment of the
mil,  Jeremiah MoCall was ot hin
deak, He Lind boen there sinee sune-

rise working harderp, in his own way,
than sny of his seven hundred em-
ployees. He believed It wis a sin
for n business man to stay in bed
later than half-past five in the morne
iom.

Jereminh looked up with a curt nod
&l his son coane in

*"Morning, Jock,” he sald
“What do you want now "

“1'q like a little canh,” anid the boy,
with soms hesliation,

“l guve vou thires  dollars  last
week.” reproved  Jeremiah, “Have
you wasted It all™

“Yes, sir” roturned Jock, stifiine
A Erin.  “That was seven duys hgo
1 ‘wanted’ sixty cents of It on carfare
Another forty went into the collection
plate last Sunday. [ don't suppos
vou want an ltemiged account of the

rest.”

“Hixty cenis on carfare!™
ined Jeremiah, “when  we
harely three miles from the mill!
What's a three-mile walk, twice a
day, 16 & strong Young man like you™

‘s wix mitles a day” answered
Joek. Or. at four miles an hour, It's
wn hour and a half of time, 1 thought
1 eould find more value for my time
here at aldl, than by walking 1
away AL six and one-third cents an
hour™

Thisn answer (which Jook had eare
fully thought out in grder 1o play on
him father's cruze for efth WY )
peemed 1o please the older gnan,  He
nodded approval, and took from a
matal box in a desk drower a sheat
of bills of large denominntion. Jock's
eyves lighted at the prospect of a
change of some real spending mones

Carefully going through the hand
ful of currency, however. Jeremiah

bricfly,

sam
livis

nt Inst discevered in At among the
twentiea and fifties, a salithry two
dellar hill, He separated this from
the rest and passed It ovoer te s
chestfallen son

“Dan't squander it foolishiy.™ he
eshorted. “A penny saved 18 o penny
rarned.” «

“Father!" hroke out Jock, siung

te revolt, "1 hate to come begring 1o
every time I want a cent. [t's
ng.

“Then try to do It lesa often.”
counselled his father,

“It's not right!" pususd Jock, sil-
lenly, “Why don't you pay me fair
wages for the work | do?  You pay
the other employes, They say you're
& hard man, bul that you're square,
Why not be square to your own aon?
I'm a hard worker, 1 do my work
well, 1 desorve at least as much pay
as the shirkers who never 1t o Unger
excoept when the foremasn s around.
Ulve me wages for my work."”

“I will not!™ rasped Jeremiah, "And
I've told you that for the last time,
my lad, 1 support you In decent com-
fort, and | charge you nul one cent
for your keep. | eall that very gener-
ous for a man of my means, If you
want money 1o squander in godless
luxury, you'll gel nione of It from me.
I'll mave you In spite of yourself, Laok
at me. Do 1 lve like o spendtheife?
1 do not. My home Is plain and simgle,
The only ornament | allow hoere is
yomnder motte” (pointing to an i1u-
minited text on the wall, whereon
wan  blnzoned the grim  quotation,
“The Wages of Sin Is Death!™) “And
1 mean that my oaly son shall lHve
siply and plainly, too, like his fore-
fathers™

“"Bus other men whose forefathers
were poor try to make up to thor
children for what they themselves
have suffered,” urgued Jock. “"Take
on crony, Peter Jordan, for example.
1o was a pour Bcoleh boy, llke your-
self. Next to you, he is perhaps the
richest millowner in 8k Clty, And
look how much money he spends on
hin daughter, Gertrude! He lovea lo
make her happy and to give her the
things his own sisters were too poor
:0 buy. He told me so, htmm-l“ And
1 —

“Uertrude is a fine, worthy girl"”
interrupted Jeremiah, with an un-
wonted burst of approbation. “The
kind of girl & man might be proud
and content to have for w wife—or
for a daughter-in-law, as I've hinted
o you before now. And one day,
when her father's gone, she'll be the
wealthiest single woman In Bilk City;
ves, und perhaps in all Now Jersoy,
A grand girl, Joek!"™

“1 dure sav!" yawned his son, turn-
ing to go.

"I you call at Peter Jordan's
houso often?™ queried the older man,
craftily, "Do you spend an evening
with Gertrude every week, as 1 told
yuu to?

“No" sald Jock. "1 don'L™

“And why not?" roughly demandoed
Jeremiah.

“She bores me. I bore her, Nelther

of us I8 interested in the other, And
we never will be, tll doomsday, 1I'm
surry, but we're not,  Nhe''——

"Not  Cinterested? ™  peoffed lils

father kngrily. “Not Ynterested’ hey
It you're such n born fool as not to
be ‘Interested’ In the biggest heiross
In Bilk Clty—when her father ap-
proves Lthe match, too!=-why, you
aren't worth argulng with, We'll talk
more abwout this later on. I'm too
busy this muorning. UGel to your
work!"™

Hoe spoke as though ordering a dog
oit of the room, Jack fought back
the sharp retort he longed to mako--
hesitated, then pocketed the two-dol-
lape WD wnd left the room,

To soothe his rurfled spirit, e mado
a detour on the way to Wis aown do-
pariment, In order (o linger fos a
moment hestde the muchine
Amy DPrentice was at  work,

WS

Ha

neaded somcthing to palilate the re-
eent Interview
A forcman was bheglde hior and she

wis poluting out to him that the
lover which stopiped and started toe
maching had become Jammed, ‘Toe
foreman took hold of the lever and

tried to manipulate (o, I was stuck,
and he tugged horder at it

AL that moment he caught sight
of Jack, who was bl a siep or two
away, Resting ane hand an the necdlg
rack, she rose 1o groot him. As ha
Al wo, the foremen whoss back was
toward hor, gave the devor a final
ravages wrench

The obistruction vielded to his tug.
With a noiy whirr, the machinery
started, Juck saw the girl's peril, hut
hin ery of warning and hisn forwiard
spring wanr too Lite Down swopt thn
net of needies onto the rack.  Ghe
of them drove Its way through the
side ol the girl's hand, near the wrint,

Amy tore herself free, with a gasn

of pain, and reeled, hall swooning.
Jach enught her In hin arms, S0l
supporting and nlmost coarryving the

girl, he bore her to a bench at one
end of the loom-laft.
There, with the help of one of the

girln, ha washed out the  rageod
wonund and bound it up an best ha
could, Amy refusad to allow him to

enll an pmbnlanes, or even to aepd
for n earriigee, Weak and shaken as
wha was, sha Insisted on wollking
homn,

Joek put on his hat and cont and,
denpite har protests, declared he was
golng to ses hier 1o her own door
On the way, he made her stop at the
office of the MeCall physician and
have the hurt properly dressed. Then,
lraving her with her mother, he
wtarted back to work.

Passing a provision stora on the
way, he apent his only two dollars on
n basket of frult, which ha himself
earriod to tha Injured Amy. It was
the first thms he had ever besn abla
to buy a present for a girl and the
exporience delighted him

Ha returned to the mill to learn
his fathor wished to #ea him at onee,

With sinking heart Jock went to
Joreminh MeCall's private ofMee, 1Ha
found the great man stamping back
and forth on the carpetinss floor, his
hands boahind his back and his face
purple with wrath,

“What's this | hear about your
letting o girl out of the mill, after
sho's been awkward snough to get
herself hurt?’ ha snarled

“Her machine wus unsafe,” de-
elared Jock. *"The lover wis defecs
tive,  To sava nioney you hought @
lot of choap stuff last time the looims
and the other machines wors over-
lauled. And this was part of 1, I1f
the machine hwd Been In proper eons
dition she wouldn't hnve been bhurt
Sha has a clear cose, under the Ein
plovers' Linbllity Act, Anmd''-—-

"A clenr case!"™ snorted Jeremliah
“Hear tho numbskull talk! How
many ‘clear cases’ did you ever hapr
of my having to settle—Evployers'
Laability Act or no Employera’ Li
ability Act? Not u single one, My
hurt employees have (o sign general
bullding, 1 have ways of making ‘em
do I, as you Koow - except when my
idiot son lets them escaps 1o the
nearest lnwyer. A prefty moess you've
got us in! What business was it of
yours, unyhuw?"

“Shoe was a4 woman and alie was
muffering,” foltered Jook.

“So you want to make me suffer,
too, hey? Well, the suffering will
not bo all mine. If that girl brings
sult, you're going to pay the couty
of It. Remember that™

Jouk lanughed mirthlessiy,

“What am 1 guing to pay them out
Oofr? b asked,  Out of my high
wiges here or out of the fat rolls of
pucket money you dolo out to me?”

“You'll pay, in lunger work hours;
in one meal less at hooe; o the vuls
ting offt of any money from you'"
retorted his tather, hotly. “And, to
start with, baod e that two-dollar
bill T gava you this morning.™

“Ioean't,” said Jock, uneasily, 1
baven't got "

“You've spent two dollars in this
ahort tme?" shreilled Jeromiah, his
thrifty soul shocked to the very
foundations st thought of such ex-
travaguance.

Jock nodded, oyes downeast, "

“What did you spend b on?" de-
nmmnded his father,

Jock hesiuwited,  Thers was one
magniieent tralt he had inherited
from his SBceoteh ancestors-—the un-

breakable habit of truth telling. Hae
bad always jecelved scant eredit ol
home for this virtue; and his Juek-
lews veracity had forever gotien him
intu trouble with his father,

He was sorely tempted to lia now
to avold the outburst the trath apust
bring down upon him,  As he stlll
hoesitated, Wig father repeated with a
dawning suspieion

“What Jdid you spend 1t on?

“Frult,” was Jock's sulky answer.
“For n girl*

A smile of genulne gratifiention

—
T

WALKING DIRECTLY TO
THE SAFE. JOCK TWIRLED

THE KNOB. PRESCNTLY
THERE WAS A CLICK AND
THE IRON DOOR SWUNG
WIDE.

-

—— —— e
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srneared el over Jercminh MeCall's
rugged faom.

“You might &' done worse, laddie,”
o vouehsafed  “Littls gifts make
enky the road of courtship, Not too
many gifts, nor 1oo costly, mind you,
Just a suitable offering, now and then
=like frult, for instance—in token of
your devotlion, You've more sense
than 1 eredited you with, The money
wiew well spent. 'l say that, 1t was
wisoly invested, And 'l warrant
Gortrude Jordan will be g hnppy girl
when she getsn your gife”

“Gertrade Jorduan?* repeated Jook,
in sheer porplexity. “What han Gor-
trude Jordan got to do with i 7™

“What—what hasn't she ta do
with? snapped his father, "Wasn't
it to Gertrude Jordan you aent the
frujp ™

“No.*

“Then” shouted Jeremiah, “In the
name of nll that's idloue, who did you
wend It to?

Jock swallowed back n sudden lump
I his throat; then blurted out;

o Amy Prentjes

Hin fnther sank back Into his chalr
a8 though from a blow in the faee
Ho fairly gurgled for breath., His
cyen popped out, i face darkened
in something very like apoplexy.

“Amy Prentice? he hahhled
hrokenly. “"Amy Prentica? The op-
eratlve who was hurt to-dav? You
aent her o present? You? Why?

“Merause,” said Jock, summoning
all his waning courage, “bocauss 1
love her'

For u full minuta Jeremiah MeCall
mald not a word, biit sat gaping and
gasping speschiossly for all the world
lke a Nish out of water, Slowly his
mind and his voice returned to him
And his unwonted excitement was re-

Job? 'l vouch fur her In every way,
Will you give her work!?"

“Why, of eourse,” came the hearty
answer, “send her nlong: we're short-
handed jn two departinents,  nyhow,
I'I be glad (o bave any ons you
peaple praise so. That's good enough
recommendation for me."

Jock huarrled back to Amy with tha
glnd naws.  Her white face fAushed
Wwith gratitude and happiness,

"Oh, thank you a milllon times! A
milllon times!" she cricd, sestatically,
"It is mplendid of vou to come to my
heip Itke this! I'll never forgot It as
long nw T Live, Wiy are you so good
to an unlucky girl?"

“1 think you kanow whv,” he an-
swaorsd tenderly, ber hand In his, It
you don't, I'm going to tell yoi some
day. 1 have no right to tell you now,
Rut, as soon as | can make mv father
or some other employer pay me a liv-
Ing wagge, I'll have the right (o speax,
And then"—

Their eyes met in a lang, long look
of understanding and trust. Then
Amy's wlunca fell befuore his ardent
Faze, Sha Llushed in embarrassment
und gently draw her bhand from his
clasp

“Wien the day comes' sha whis-
perod, 1 shall bn walting—Jock.”

Two days later, Peter Jordan
chonced 1o moest his friend Jaramiah
MoCull At luncheon and balled blu
with the announceament:

“Wall, vour little protegss, Amy
Prenties, takes hold finelv. lHer fore-
mun talls ma sha'a o wonder, 1'm
glad vou sent her over to me. Rut
why on earth did sou et sueh a treas-
usn go ™

“l don't know what vou're talking
about, man,” said Jeremiah, stiffy.

noon, whon he was |(eaving the mill
for the duy. A proup of girle wore
passing out of the ecmployées” en-
trance just abead of him, Unaware
of hils presence, they were talking and
Inughing Joudly, 'resently, a few
words caught his ear and roused him
in an Instant from s=pivitless glume-
ness to foverish interest, A givl ahead
of him wan saying to another:

“—And who do you suppose It was?
Why, Amy Prentive! You remember
her? She'-——

The girl broke off with a ery of
astonishment, us Joek Metall gripped
her shoulder and swung her around.

“Tell me!™ L ordered, his voles
harsh  with excltemont,  “Tell me
about Amy Preatice! Whero i phie?

"Il was only elling  Lulette”
stummered the seared girl, "l was
only telling Lulette, sir, that my als.
tar wams in Noew York yosterday and
she saw Amy Prentice, o girl who
used to work here. That's all | sald,
Mr. McCallL™

“"Where did she see hoer? 1a Miss
Prantice living in New York? Where-
abouta? pernisted Jork.

"My mister don't know where sahe
lives, there,” hesitated the girl, “she
Just met her coming out 4 theatre.
And sha asked Amy, ‘Don’t vou re-
moember me? and Amy looked kind
of embarrnssesd-like wnd said *Yon'
And my eister asked hor ‘Are you
Hving In New York, now? Amy sald
yes she was, And then they got sep.
aratod In the crowd that was coming
out of the theatre.

Jock walted for no more, 1le start-
ed for home, on a run. His heart
win beating high, with the first hope
that had entered it for months,

Not until he had almost reached

~Sopned

BY STARK FORCE OF WILL AMY PRENTICE DRAGGED HERSELF TO WHERE JOCK LAY. I

-

placed by w cortain deadly enlm.

“Gio back to your work,” he ore
dered—his  customary formula for
closing an ofMce Interviow with Jock.

The boy departed, more frightened
by his father's sirange calin than he
wollld have becn by a volley of rage,

Next morning, her injured hand
bound up, Amy Prentice reported as
ustindl at the mill for work., The fore-
mun of her room vaugbt sight of her
us she cume In,

"o to the pay window,"” he sald
In & tone far less unkind than his
words, “and get your time**

“I'm-—1"m surcly not discharged?"
she asked In dismay.

*Thut's the answeor,” sald the fore-
man, turning away. "I'm aorvy,
You're n good girl, And you'ra ons
of the best workers In the room.

Bu—"
“Hut what have 1 done?™ ghe
walled, “If it's because | took the

day off yesterday, I was not able to
work, I was injured, You can take the
duy's wages out of my week's pay en-
velope If you like. But, oh, plaase
don't discharge me! Mother and 1
need the money so!  She's beean il
#ro long and it took all vur savings,
'l work for less wages if-—

“It's no use,” cut in the foreman,
“You've gol to go. Hoss's orders.”

Jock, crossing a hallway in the
mill, ten minutes later, almost ran
Inte Amy, The girl, her evea glisten-
Ing with tears, wis hurrying toward
the street door. She had on her hat
wnd  fueket,

“What's the matter? he asked in
aliirm a8 he sought to stop heor, “ls
the poor handl worse? Arc vou HI™

“I'm discharged,” she answered,
fighting back tho tears,

“THncharged?  Nonsense! Thore
must be wome mistake. 11"

"There isn't any mistake,” she de.
nied, nnhappily., *“The foreman said
Mr., Me(hill had ordered me  dis-
reed. 1 went to see Mre, MoeCall
wivaelt, just now, to ask why, But he
wouldn't listen to me. He told me
to get out of his office, and he aaid
he'd have me driven out of Bilk Cltv,
ton, hefore he's done with me. He
wouldn't even glve me 4 reference,
0%, what do vou suppose makes him

treat me xn?™

Tock eould nat answer, hut tha
truth fMashed Into his mind, even as
slin spoke He knew now why his
father had spbd no more to him abont
the gift of frait e kKnsw, too, tha
eold vengefulness of Joremish Me-
Cull's temper

"1 can't see why,” sha went on
“For I don't ask favors of him or of
anybody Al 1 ask s a chanes to

do g Kool diy's work and to support
my mother and mygell. And, with-
out a roference from him, how cap
T gt work ™

"I ean solve that
anvhow,"

probilem for yvom,
he ansawered hrightening a

Hitle as an iden came to him, “Walt
Wi o moment, please *
e ran to a telophone in the ad-

foining room and called up the silk-
il of Jordan & Co, giving the of-
fles boy his pame and asking for Mr
Peter Jordan, his father's old friend.
“Mr, Jordan, he sald, as the other's
volen called & cheery good morning
ta him over the wire, “Will vou do
me n hig favoar?
Anything short of n'y last nickel,*”

replivd Jordan, who wos sincersly
fond af His old friend’'s son
There b o girl o i Amy Prens
tice—who s o skill sperative and
s one of the best orupdoyees we'yve
o b i Wer work has nlwass
HYEn Wrimet atisfnetion,  mwned hor
il ol ter s as high as sour
e daigiter’s,  For reasons that |
wan takn vonr tums by explaining
over the wire, she is leaving us. As

& favor to we, will you give ber a

“If It's meant for a joke, let me tell
you''——

“Why," replled Jordun in perplex-
ity “I'm talking about the little
Prentlee girl, to be sure. The girl
Jovk phoned to me about. The one
he said was leaving you people. He
hespoke a fob for her from me, |
sipposed he was speaking in your
e,

“"He wuas nol!"™ growled Jeremiah,
biack in the face. “The Lypocritical
young llar! I discharged her becuuse
she had designs on him. And, Peter,
It you're a fricnd of mine, you'll do
me the favor of discharging her from
yOour own cmploy, as soon as you get
back from lunch. | ask it, as friend
to friend,”

That afternoon Amy Prentice, hum-
ming Joyously as she tolled at her
loom, received the too-famibar order
to “go to the pay window and get her
time,—Boss's orders.” Nor could she
obtain a word of explanation,

Bravely, that day and for days
thereafter, the bewildercd girl went
from mill to mill, seeking work, For
some unknown reason, she met curt
refusal, everywhero——perhups because
the mills were full and times wore
slack;: perhaps  becauss she  could
thow no reference; pechaps—because
the deadly “"black-lisl" had been used
effectively aguinst her,

At last, with starvation ever creop-
g nearer and nearer to her, shoe re-
solved to leave the city where a ban
seamed to have been placed upon her
services and look for work Iln New
York. Surely, in the metropolis there
must be some pluce for a strong and
capuble toler

sShe longed to ses Joock MeCall once
more, to explain to him why slie was
Eoing naway, and to tell him again
that she would be walting for him
whenever he should be alle to clalm
her. Dut she knew how unhappy ha
would be at thought of her wandering
alone and friendless in Now York,
Anil she resolved not to let him know
anything about it untl she could
write that she had a well-paying po-
witlon In the metropolis,

She Installsd her Invalld mother
with w rejative, in the suburbs, who
promised to look after the lonely
woman untll Amy could senid for her.
Then, with 4 pititully small suin of
money In her pocket, the girl set
forth gullantly to ssck her fortune
And the mighty city swillowed her

Nearly three months passed before
Jock MeCall could galn any inkling
ds to what huad befallen the girl he
loved so dearly, A rush order at the
mill kept him at work, both day and
ovening, for a fortnight or more,
aftar he got Amy the Job at Peler
Jordan's mill. So he wis not able to
call on her.

On bis first fres evening he has-
tened to the tiny flat where she and
her mother lived. There (from a
greasy and unbelicvably fat funitress,
whi smelled of bad whiskey) he
lewrned that Amy and Mrs, Prentice
Lindd Inft on thin preceding day.

They had left wn address whither
mall might be sent, HBut the jani-
tress, unfortunately, had lost the bit
of paper on which Amy had written
It. And she had not bothered to
memorize elther the astrest or the
numbaer,

Jock, In desperatlon, spent every
evenlng roamiug the streeis on the
chunve of catehing a glimpss of the

girl He made Inguiries everywiors
HBut as he knew noas of her family
frivnds, even by nume, hin guestions

uvalled him pothing at all
e settled down to a sallen misery
voeurning unspeakably for pight

word of Ay e ddgd how work dog

gedly, And  dally s resenbinent
aainst his tathier grew hotler und
hotter

Bo matters stood, late one after-

the house, did It occur to him that
the miligirl had spoken with an odd
reluctance and hod seemed to  be
carefully hulding back some mort of
Information, HBui Jook dismissed this
funcy as absurd, He was in no mood
o ponder over (rifes, tow that the
vid of bis loug quest was perhaps
sight.

Before iy informant had fAnished
speaking, his plan had been formed,
On the morrow he would guv te New
York. He would search high and
low He would hire detectives, If
m-va be. HMe would visit every em-
ployment  agency, every  factory,
every big store, for news of her., Hwe
would fiud her. He must find her.

One thought consoled him—Amy
could not bLe In actual want or she
could not huve afforded to visit a
theatre, And the mill-girl's sister
had scen her coming out of one,

Jock's campaign required monuy.
Without mopey he could do nothing
Straight to his father he went, ol
entering the houso,

"1 have come to ask you for $500,"
he sald abruptly. *It is a4 matter of
life or death for me. Will you let me
have IL? For heaven's sake, sie, don't
refuse! It means everything! Every-
Lning:*™

Jeremilah MceCall looked up coldiy
from the paper he was reading.

“Have you gune daft?" he gueried
sourly, “Five hundred dollars! Not
five hundred pennies shull you have
to throw away on some new light o
love, That's fnal. When you cahn
dowil, You can eome in to dinter.”

Joek MeCall siood very still for an
instant. And in the instunt his whole
te chunged, Jercmiah Megw! had
striined his son's principles once tooe
olten, Without w word the jad
turned and left the house,

AL nervous speed o retraced his
way to the mill, Nodding to the
wutahiman, he  strode through the
empty buddings until he reached his
father's office,

Walking directly l'P the safe he
twitled the Kunobs, resently there
wus a Click and the iron door swuang
Wide. OUn a shelf lay a packet of
money he had colleeted for his father
trom u customer firm that day. From
the plle be counted out what he
nended, pocketed 1t and clossd the
salo door.

Then, waitting nt  the deask,
seruwied on u loose shool of paper:

‘Futhoey have taken 3600, At the
lowoesl wages vite paid by you, | have
carned this sum ten times over, |
have never had the woney or the in-
dependence of your poorest mill hand,
I wm off to win my own way and live
my own life”

Hoe folded the serawled note, en-
veloped and directed it, and laid jt
on the desk. Then he glanced around
the dingy office in o mute ferewell to
all bis uld oxistonce. lis wandering
vye fell on the framed text on the
wall:

"The Wages of Sin Is Death!™

“Is the sin mine™ he asked hime-

he

sef, un hoe loft the room, "Or is it
his?  God alone can judge us both.”
In less than half an hour he was

boarding a truln for New York,

For n solid weok he senrched the
motropolis, He spent a goudly slice
of his stolen money on detectives,
who could discover nothing for him.
Ha advertised In the newspapers, 1Ha
made n round of stores and fuctories
and sgencles—all In vain

One hot night, feeling as though his
brain wonld hurst from utter fatigus
mul disappointment, ho  resplved 1o
B o the theptrs After the porform-
wiee e ot himself dreift aimlossly
niong in tha atream of gaily el
Pensure-seckers who wero bound for
caburats and rathskeilars

Joek  had  heard  of cabarots, al.
though he had never set fot in one

LAl . [

Novelization

Mrs. Wilson Woodr
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eyes.
with a new terror on

Jeremiah McCall, next morning, read the
account of what the newspaper termed the
“death pact" of Jock and Amy. Shivering
with ague, the stricken old man lifted his
And, in the motion, his glance fell

smugly placed on his
“The Wages of Sin Is Death!”

the motto ne had so
office wall:

Muved by 1dle curlosity, e turned |0
At garishly tluminated set of daors,
in the wake of u party of men and
worien who ware in evening dress

Once inside, he stood [or o moment
confused by the lights and musie aml
Jolly din of the place. s gaee
roved in wonder vover the avre or so
of tubles, with thelr groups of women
In during decollotte and their woods
en-fuced mon,

And, all ut once, his idie glance was
Fivetad at a table poar the doorway
where bs was stnnding. Four people
were seated at t-two women  aind
thelr escorts. Utie of the wollen was
large and fumboyantly made up and
wans flirting ponderously with a cal-
low youth who leansd neroes, right
lovingly, to cateh her avery word,

The other couple were u gray-
halred, puffy-faced man of evident
Wealth and a slender young woman
In black evening dress, ‘T'he gray-
baired man sat facing the dour. The
girl's back was turned toward Jock,

The polss of her dainty head and
the high pued yellow hair brought a
Birange thrill to the outeast lad,
Scarce realizing what he did, he took
an Impulsive step or two forward
and halted at ber side. The girl
looked up.

"Amy!" gasped Jock from between
ashen lips. “Amy!”

She was Jdressed In the exireme
fashion affected by women of u cer-
tain class, And there were jewels on
her fingers and at lier throat, But in
pite of such amazing disgulse he
knew her. And his heart oried out
to her In the Incoherently spoken
words,

At sight of his eager, wondering
face bending above lier the girl went
deathly pale. Summoning all her
aclt control, she succesdod in mur-
muring:

“I—you-—It
know you.”

“Non't know me®™ hae cried In ba-
wilderment, “Why, Amy, |"—

"My name I8 not Amy." she inter-
rupted, her trightened voles growing
steadiar, “1 don't know you, [

With a quick motion he snutched
her right wrist and lifted it On the
outer side of the hand was a ragged
white scar,

“AMY " he repeated. “Amy!"

With a lttle neartbroken ory - the
Eivi snatched away her wrist and
burted her fuoe In her hands, shud-
dering from heud to foot,

Her escort, the blg gray bhalred
man, sprang violently to Lis feet,

“l don't know whoe you are,” he
anarled at Jock, “but youw're break-
ing up my party and scaring my
sweetheart, Goek vut of here or I'll
have you throwr out!"

“"Souring your'~your sweetheart?"
muttered Jocit in horror, “Your' ———

“Jock!™ pleaded the weeping Amy,
“please go!"

“Yes" he ussented fiarcaly, 1 will
Ko And you will go with me, dear,
Come!™

“Clear out, you measly rube!™
yelled the gray-haired man, who had
ovidently been drinking considerahly
mors  than  he  actually  nesded.
"You're annoying this lady.”

“Thls lndy," retorted Jock, “is go.
K o be my wife. Come, [ittle
sweetheart,” he added, his hand on
the girl's quivering arm.

"Your wife, «h?" sneered the man.
“Not this trip, sonny. Thers  wre
other orders ahead of yours, and" ——

Ho got no further. Jock MeCull
Iraped at him with a wild-beast vell,
overturning the table as he charged.
The other met his ussnult with o wild
blow which Jock sasily blocked, Phen
MotCaill's Hst cought him Bush In the
toroat, just beneath the jaw. And
the muan crashed to the foor, uthwart
tables and chuirs—falling like au axed
bullock.

AL the same moment Jock was
aware of a horde of waiters bearing
down upoen him; of shouts und & con-
tused baubel of exclamations from
other tabies; of a hand gripplig his
collar. Peopls all over the room wers
standing, suome of them on chalrs,

In another moment the police might
break in or the walters might throw

Is a mistake, [ don't

him out.  In either cass hs would
loge the girl he had Just found. He
bad nu Ume W waste., Amy had

sprung up and had canght his bleed.
Ing lefs hand 18 both of hers, hecdloss
of the battered and bioody Rnuckles
Jock put his arm around her
“Come!™ he sald, Incisively,

He shook off the head walter's
grasp from his coilar, ploting the
unresisting Amy toward the door,
None barred Lhelr passage At the
entrance, u taxicab had just disem-
barked a supper party. Jock helped
Amy into the cab and jumped in af-
ter hier, colling to the chisuiTeur us he
slanuned the door,

“Take us to—to the Ninety-sixth
Btreet subway statlon, Hurry

He had given the destination wt
random, unxious only to get Amy and
hirawelf cloar of pursult, There would
e Lime later to decide where to
and what to do.

The taxi st off al good speed in
its northward flight, For a few min-
utes neither of It occupants gpohe,
The girl wos woeping uncont rollubly,
Jock was staring at ler in blank de-
spair, At last she sobboed |

a0

“Oh, 1 hoped—1 hoped 8o much
you would never find me'"
“Hut, Amy" he protested dully, “1

I.}.u'nu;;hlw-l thought you loved me.

"I did. 1 dot she monned
why | hoped you'd never kno
“All know or care, darling™
unswercd, hia arm  around her.
thot we love each other and
woe're logether agaln: and thut
are going to be my wife,
elue multers'”

She lfted her tear-streaked face
:nd looked at him In open-eynd wop-
er.

"Thut's

he
“ia
thut
yYou
Nothing

“You st
unislreying
e

I have wanted 1o ever sinve | Arst
BAW Mo montis el entis ago”

“Hat” sho staounersd, Cyou don't
understiandg, '

“I ik | undersiand everyihing,”
s said, sootlngls N W dowsn L

Yosie ashed,
WMArey™

.t

|

want
i KT

s

waant o

Mt heg There s nothing | ask w
hiiow, exeuvpt thil sou sl luve e,
Bui there s seiweliiog 1 alust el
S,

Atd briefly s relnted tThe stary
of the $add thelt At s vluse she

drew s fee down (o bers
Bps, el i thed pest kay

Yol took what was vour dus from
himy” she sand. “Peroups it ought to
ety mv,  Hut it duesn’t. I you
v stnd the wietiory of what | have
e —

, il the'y

“Hush, my swesthenrt,” ha said,
layving hin band gently across her
mouth, “let us  forget  all  that.
We''——

“Id give my lite to forget 1L, she
broke vut in sudden vehemencs, *But
Ill nuver be avles 1o forget, o, Joek,
what wos | to do? 1 tried so hard
Lo keep struight, to And hooust work.
But the territle ity was too much
for me. If | had bad only myssit to
thik of, I'd bave cnded 1t In the
river,  But I couldn’'t et mother
starve. She is an Invalld, She needs
av many laxuries and comforts to
mitke her sick room  life boarsbie.
Withiout the right cure she would die.
She peeded what only money eould
Elve her, And-1 supply ber with the
mwoney," r

“Amy! |"—

"Bhe doesn't
never Know
position here,

know, Slis must
She thinks I have a
A girl from Sk City
et e lust wesk ns | was coming
trom an matinse She spoks to me,
and I could see ghe~she suspected, |
was 80 alfriid wother would hear of
"

“Listen, dearest,” ha interpossd,
“thy past I8 dead -for both of us,
We're going to forger It all, vou and
1. Tu-morrow morning you are going
to marry me; to-night, If we can gst
w lcense as late as this. 1 am go!
to find work, and we are guing to
start a new life—a--glorious new lige,
together, my darling.”

Again her lips sought his, and for
n space the lovers clung together like
two little children who are {rightensd
and seek to comfort *«wh other.

“Tell the chauffeur to drive to my
apartment,” she sald presently, giv-
ing him the address, “1 am guing
there to take off this jewelry und this

Rown, and eave them there. And Ll
put on the ciothes | wore when |
came o New York, We'll start

afresh, with nothing to remind us of
what's bappened, Oh, Jock, 1 didn't
think there were such men o you
left In this rotten old wortd !

Jock ealled the address to  the
chauffeur, A little later the taxi
stopped In front of an uptown apr -
ment house with o gaudy entrance.
Joek tallowed the girl indoors, into an
elevutor and theace 1o w fourth fleer
apartment which she opened with o
lntchkey,

“Walt here ghe said, Isading him
tnto a flashily furnished Jittls recep-
tion roont, "It won't tuke me ten
minulen 1o chuage inte the gilie:
clothen”

Jock, looking about the place, wit

Itk display of wsteless and garish
extravaganes, could not ™ pross
shudder,  Ainy nooled |t gpd sald

timidly:

I know how vou feel about i1, dear.
But we'll be away from It in a few
minutes. You can't hate it all worse
than | do, Or worse than I have
hated it every hour. Buy you forgive
me, ..lm'll.." she pleaded.  “Say 0

Torgive you™ he cchoed. taking
hor inte his wrme, "Why, Amy, 1
luve you'" i

“I'm safe here in your dear mas,"
she sald, blissfyully, *p slnn'l"--.:

The reception ropm door fle

1 w
On the threanold  stood the :r‘:.::
h_:nrrd man Jock had knocked down
Crazy with drink und Jeidoun fur,;-
he glared mutcly at them for a mo-
;nl‘:ntr, ‘htﬁ face working Erotexquely,
e iy Pe writhing & !
itk i g K buack from his

Then before either of 1k !

' rm H
BUess His intent, he whippied no:r:
Pistol nnd levelled |1 4t them

Amy threw herself in front

: | t of her
lover, And as she di "

i | #0 the man
i “I.”] A choking ery of “Joek!
arling'™ she sank 1t !
wound ubove the In-.|r:l s Sook s
Jock, invane now as whe h
J L hi
rushed blindly at the mnr-lnrrr. ;;;:;
A secomd bullet stopped him, llilld"ﬂ)'
He recled, stralghiensd himself, a
look of drowsy wonder in his I’n(;p-
then collapsed | feless A1 Uim minvery

Jock.

e  murderer  ganceq
ahout him ow if waking from x he
dream Then, at sound of 4l.‘~‘nl:<}
l."llll"l_||lh"l't-v!. he thrust the Pistol -nr';;
ovk's dead  hHane " it
down the hallw -l\! Hresd - ang fed
AMY Prent b Fiised
with gluking eyes sn,
nt her dead lover, [y
will she dragged Jiors

nervauaiv

her head and
louked woromm
“turk force of
1o where he

luy
Thos the house's otlie
) r ey
found them ! vannE
Jeremiadi  MECUI nexe
b ] Mg
read in his ofMiee the ae alint .u”\:rl“
the newspaper terted ) --.1,.:'.‘-
paert” of Jock and Ay h'll.\'n"'ln:hl'
with azxue, the stricken old man Lifted
his eves to heaven, Apg ip the .1|in

tion his glanee fell with o o
o now terror
on the moito he hud 56 smuely ni.
en his oMoee will ? SUElY placed
“The Wiagen of Sin Tu Dy tht*

(End of Second Story.)

THE THIRD “WHO'S GUILTY” STORY |

“THE TANGLED WEB”

WILL BE PUBLISHED THURSDAY, MAY 1§
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